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S8YNOPSIS.

Jacknon Jones, nlcknamod “Broadway*
becaun: of hih contihual glorifcation of
New Vork'a great thorodghfare, s anx-
loun Lo get avay from hin home town of
Jonesvilla. Abner Jones, his unole, Is
very anary because Brondway refuses to
poitle down and take n place In the gum
factary In which he sucoevdsd 10  his
father o inferest, Judge Spotswood in-
forms Broadway that 280,000 left him by
his rfather 18 at his disposal, Broadwsy
tinkes record time In heading for his
favoerite stroet In New York, With his
Now York friend, Robert Wallage, Hroad.-
WAy creates a sensation by his extrava

gance on the White Way Four years
passx and Droadway suddenly discovers
that he Ia not onl © broke, but heavily In
dett. He applies 10 his uncle for o lonn
and recelvs i packnesr of chewlng gum

with the advice to chew it and forget his
troublen.  "Te quistly seaks work without
Success. Rroodway glves what s In
tenided to be a farewall rupper to his Naw
York friende, nnd bhefors It Is over be-
comen enenged to Mrs, Gerard, and an-
vlent widow, weslthy and very giddy
Wallace expostulates with the aged Mirt
and hor youthful flepes, bhut falls to bet
ter the g'tuation, He lesrns that Broad-

wiy a bhrebe and offers him s position
with his father's sdvertiming Nrim, but It
I8 declinad Wallaoe takes ocharge of
Proaday's sfPalen Brondway recalves
& telegr: af his

m unnouncing the dewth
el baer n Pourape, Hrondway In his
nole hify eter Pambroke of the Caon
saldnted Chow'ne Qum company offers
Brotdway 11,2000 for his gum plant an
Broadseny nirend (o mell,.  Wallace thkes

the a®n'e In hand and Insints that HBroad

way ol «% Por g bhigeer price and riishes
Rim to Jones e to eonmult Judes Spots-
wond ! TTneln Abhner's nitornay
Broadwny finds hin boyhood playmate
Jonle Rlchards, In charge of the plant
Aand falls in Jove with her. Wallaoo i
rmitten with Tudes Spotewood's daruh-
ter, Clara, Jon'e po'nis out to Hroadway
that hy wolfine the plant to the trust he

will ruin he tawn hullt by his ancestors
W emploves out of  work
Broadway dnpe'dan that he will not sell
Walla wn affer of §1,.6900 from
the trust and 1s amazed when Brondway
turne i+ #von

nwnd  theaw

poarnifopg

CHAPTER IX.—Continued,
Wallt e pinde an effort to sit up

and diveues things further with Broad-
way, who vwomed to be entirely awake,

though Avoamv In a strange, unwonted
wAY, bn' "hers were (wo arguments
agalnet '“u the first that gnats and
moths « “nrmed merrlly In as soon as

the oll 1" mn wna lighted, bringing with
them mnroe than one mosquito, the see-

ond be'ne that he was worn out nfter
n long duv full of various excitemeonts.

“I'm rolnz to bed,” he finally de
clded,

“Best place for yvou, Bob, this time
of nlght. Folks who sit up—"

“Oh, shut up! Good night."

“Good night. Hee you in the morn-

“Now, whv.” nsked Wallace, after he
bad left hi= friend, "did that boy seem
#o glad tg have me go to bed? He aot-
ed just afl if he wanted to kneel down
and pray, but couldn't while a vulgar
herd like me was looking on. Now,
what the devil!”

He got into bed,

Broadway did not go to Led. Instead
he found a pen and Ink and some of
the soft, spongy hotel stationery in a
drawer of the bare washstand. He be-
gan work with them slowly, painfually.

The pen soon falllng, he dug from a
corner of a pocket In his vest the pen-
eil of wkich he had been so proud
when Pembroke had called on him,
and continued. After an hour's hard
Iabor for his brain, the pencll, the soft
paper and the tongue which he contin-
ually thrust Into his cheek, he had
sompleted what he thought a master
plece, He was not sure whether he
would speak it, the next day, to Josle,
by herself, or to the assembled multi-
tude of the mill's employes, but he was
certaln it was great.

Having written It he spent another
bour in carefully commlfting it to
memary (or o he fondly thought) and
then got into bed.

An hour later he tried to sleep the
mnight out sitting up, for the bed was

o It as “Honesville” and de-
that he had proved to be the
industrial pirate of his day, ruln.
the fourth generstion, a fine
name which had, for three,
stood for probity, humanity, industry
best chewing gum of all.

The dreams were not true night
mares, though, for at the supreme In-
etant of each period of peril a white
angel floated to him, rescuing him
from that which threatened him. And
this white angel, graceful, large-eyed,
smiling and benefleent, was always
Josle Richarde. As soon as she had
rescued him each time, he spoke his
speech to her, and ghe wept on his
#houlder,

The result of such a night of agony
was, paturally, that they slept later
In the morning than was the Jonesville
custom. When balfl past elght arrived
and they had not nppeared, the wife
of the proprietor sent him upatairs to
uae if they had not deeamped without
paying for thelr rooms, .or If, per-
chance, they had not come Lhere sul
cldally Inellned,

She crept up behind her liege lord
fearfully, and peeped across his shoul
der as ha opened each unlocked door
In turn, Finding that they were but
pencefully asleep, she was both
shocked ut such unheard.of indolance,
and cheated at the lack of tragedy, 8o
ghe snorted, “Scandalous!” as she
crashed down each step.

She wias a very solld woman, widely
bullt, Wallace had notlced that the
night before when he had peeped In
through the door, Had she been aware
of that terrifie eplsode, she would have
screamed for the village constable and
had him locked up In the calaboose.
Broadway had his high triumphant
moment when it became apparent that
Whallace would of necessity go to the
village barber shop, Having come
away In flight from Mra. Gerard with-
out bags or luggage of whatever kind,
he had no razor with him.

“My whiskera are so whitish that
they will not begin to show until the
afternoon!” Broadwuy exulted. *“By
that tlme Rankin will be here with
bugs. "

“I'll walt for him. 1 won't see any—"
“You'll be sure to see the judge's
daughter, All the Jonesaville girls that
work at the gum factory get up at six
o'clock, The Idle, aristocratic class,
like Clara, stay in bed t1ll peven.”
"Well, where is Iit, then?" sald Wal-
lace In an evil temper.

“What? The village barber shop?
Next door.” Broadway wrung his
band. “Good-by old chap; good-by.
r-="

“Just give my love to Broadway,"
Wallace begged,

Jackson Jones grew sober in an In-
stant. “I don't expect I'll see much
of it for & while,”

“It must be permanent!"” sald Wal-
Ince. “It has lasted through the long-
est night the world has ever known.”
The day already was well under way
at the Jones factory. Josle had been

Produced a S8mall Tin Box.

&t her managerial deak not less than
an bour and probably an hour and &
half when Wallace started for the bar-
ber shop.

It was & very trying morning for the
girl. The eventa of the night before
bad much upsst her, and her sleap had
been as much disturbed as Brosdway's,
although, perhaps, less phynically
painful,

Bhe had been terribly In earnest in
everything which she had sald, to him
about his duty to the village which had
made him rich, his duty to the family
whose name he bore, his duty to him-
solf; she had been Intensely worried,
still was Intensely worried, lest all
which she had said might go for
naught, falling to impress him porma-
neuntly.

He had doubtless meant well when

STOP FOR ARGUMENT

Object Lesson Warned Pokar Player
That He Had Not Such an Easy

Thing as He Thought.

A man in Jamestown I quoted by
the Optimist as relating this Arkan-
BAR pokeér story: “I was a settin' in
& little game in & town down In Ar
kansas. It was off from the railroad
about twenty miles and | was a
I noticed that the fumk

i,

he left her, but would that good Inten
tlon stand the test of Wallace's ridi
cule (she felt certaln Wallace would
opposa her plan) and his own contem
plation of the future for a night?

She had a hazy notion of what the
Itfe of ldle rich youth in New York
must be, but Imagined that H{ must
attract with vivid power, and she counld
guens that Jonesville did not. Wounld
he hold firm In the determination
which she felt sure he had formed?

When the Judge came In he found
her wondering and worrylng as she
wialted for some papers she had sent a
clerk to get. Already she had almyst
finlshed the statement of affalra which
she had promlsed to give Broadway

“Well, I just came over from the
Grand hotel,” the judge began.

“Did you see the young man?”’

"Only for & minute” The Judge
laughed Induigently. “He was eating
breakfast in his room, and his valet
had just borrowed some hot flat-lrons
and was pressing out his clothes.” The
Judge's laughter became very hoarty

Hven Josie smiled; but the fact that

they had brought m valet with them
was a bit of neaws to her. Bhe ex-
pressed surprise.

The judge lnughed again, “Oh, he
Just got here this morning. It seems

they both came off without any bag
gage, 8o they telephonad the valet, late
last night, tc bring them on some
clothes." >

"It must have been very Iate, for it
was almost «leven when they left your
house, wasn't 1t

“Oh, those New York people—they
don't think a thing of sitting up till
all hours—midnight, sometimes later!"
The judge preened himself a little
after this sensational statement, and
Josle, though she had hesard such wild
tales in the past, was much impressed
by thia one. It seemed 80 much more
possible, more real, now that she had
seen Broadway in his maturity. How
exciting It must be to stay up, right
along, till midnight! But it must
strain one's health, Bhe hoped he
would not do it often in the future!
Bhe was beginning to feel a deflnite
personal Interest in the youth's bhealth.
Buch a nice young man! For him to
digsipate his life away by staying up
At night, that way—

“He promised to be hers at ten-fif-
teen,” she ventured.

“Yes; that's what brought me over.
He asked me to tell you that he'd be a
little late. I guess he didn't sleep very
well. He says he had a lot of horrible
dreams. What sort of a talk did you
have with him last night, anyhow 7"
“DMdn’t he tell you?™

“No; he left the house soon after
you did. You must have sald some
thing that upset him. He acted dread-
fully worried."

Josle bent above her work. She
could not tell even the judge of the
intensity of feeling which she had put
into that long conversation with Broad-
Way.

She had not slept so very well her
self. She had wondered if he thought
her bold, officious, to have given him
advice so freely, to have told him what
she had about what she belleved to
be his duty. 8he knew that, now and
then, she had been almost Impassioned
In her plea for Jonesville and Its
people. She wondered If he thought
her silly, over-earnest. But she told
the judge none of these things. They
were hidden in her heart. That heart
had known a lot of turmoil since
Broadway had come back,

“1 simply told him the trus state of
aftairs and explained to him what the
plant meant to the town,” she sald
and bent above her papers on the
denk.

“What did he say? asked tho persis-
tent judge.

Much as she loved the judge, she
wished that he would go away and
question her no further. There was a
little feeling in her heart that she must
file that talk with Broadway among
the things which ahe held sacred. All
women have a secret flle of memories
of that sort. Bhe oould not talk about
it.

“He sald nothing very much,”

Then a detall of his talk which had
Intensely pussied her came back to
her, and she decided to discuss it with
the judge. -

“He kept Inquiring how much oash
wo had"” BShe smiled, not eritically.
“He doesn't seem to be much of a
business man.™

“He struck me that way, t0o,” the
Jjudge sald gravely. “Did he say the
trust made him an offer?™
‘ Bhe sighed. “Yen" Ah, if she had
fulled to move him! He might ab
ready have accepted It, and then what
would be the fate of Jonesville! This
thought made her very nervous.

and won a big bunch of money.,
Pretty soon | was a rubberin’ around
and thinkin’ about cashing in and 1
BAW & couple of skeletons danging
from a rope away up in & lttle cupola
thing in the celling. [ asked an old
fellow with long chin whiskers what
they were. “Them's fust the remains
of & couple of strangers’ he re
marked sort of careless like, ‘that
come in here one tme and miscalled
their hands.’ Well, I cashed In pret-
t¥ quick and got out of town."-—Kan-
sas Oty Btar,

Turner's Generoaity.

The pletures of Turnar, the English
artist, who adled at Chelsea In 1851,
have mounted to prices nearly as great
as thoss of the old masters, He hoard-
od his nketches as eagorly as a miser

his noney and now as some of
these from time to time get Into the
markel they bring large sums. Tur

nar painted his grand pleture of Carth
ags to order for $600. It was refused
by his patron. recelved

P ——— P =

He afterwards
an offer of $128,600 for It, but refussd to

dosen times that amount. He was
generous to other artiets. He black.
ened a bright sky In one of his scad:
emy pletures which hung between two
of Lawrence's, 8o as to cast its merits
Into the shade. In this condition he al
lowed his own production to remain
throughout the sxhibition, snd whis-
pered to a friend to allay his Indigna-
tlon. “Poor Lawrence was so die-
tressed. Never mind, it'll wash off; it'a
only Immpbiack!”

Chinese Women Students Here,

The frst Chinese women to come
to America as stndents under the
Hoxer indemnity fund arrived early
thin year, together with 26 young
Chinese men, also coming under the
same provislon of the Chigewe gov-
ernment. Some of the parties re-
mained In universitios of the weat,
but six students went on to New York
to pursue thelr studies In that city
The 2B successtul candidates for west.
arn education were eelected out of 300
competitors In Oanton last July, The
twWo young women and elght of the
men were students n¢
tian colluge.

Canton Chprjus- !

ROADWAY JONLS

&7~ EDWARD MARSHALL
FROM TAE PLAY OF GEORGE M.CORAN

WITH PHOTOGRAPHS
FROM SCENES IN THE PLAY

COPYRYONT; 133, BY G M DULIVGHAN CONPANG

'he judge nodded wisely, “That's
what | thought.”
She slghed again, There was a long
#llence, full of troubled thoughts,
‘Did he talk as If he Intended
2ell? the judge asked finally.
Bhe worked at her papers nervously
& moment before she framed the words

of her reply. "TI'm afrald that's what
he's thinking of, judge” After a 8l
lent moment she siralghtened out

more papers, and then looked up agaln
‘We must do all we can to Influence
him against 1t

The judge nodded, then rose, and
after n worried turn about the great,
bareé room, approached her and stood
facing her with eyes intently on her
face. “You have Iinfluence with him,
Jonje "

Bhe could not meet his eyes, yot was
not certaln why, Ehe hoped that what
he sald was true, yet scarcely dared to
think It. "Do you think so?" she asked
somewhat wenkly

The judge answered In
volce, full of real confidence. 'T know
it. You made a great impression on
him. He llkes you, Josie."

This was entirely unexpeoted. [t
confused her, even in the office where
she had so trained herself Lo business
that nothing ordinarily could affect
her. Bhe felt that she could rightly
show rejoicing at the news, for it
boded well for Jonesvilla, but, at the
eame time, she was Inwardly aware
that it was not because It boded well
for Jonesvilla that she really was
pleased by it

"Oh, nonsense, judge!”

But he was very much in earnest. It
wns plain enough that he attached no
significance other than commercial to
this liking of which he spoke. It was
a fortunate fact, and that was all.

“He thinks you know your business,”
he declared.

Somehow she was Intensely disap-
pointed., For this she criticised her
self. What could be better than to
have the owner of the enterprise of
which she virtually was manager think
she knew her business? This was cer
tainly good reason for congratulation.
8he must not be silly. Confldence in
her ability at business might even help
to fnfivence him toward refusing to
sell out. If mhe could but impress him
with the fact that she was able, might
it not be possible that his confidence
In large future profits would welgh
powerfully ?

To her surprise she heard a chuckle
from the judge and when she looked
at him discovered definite amusement
on "his face.

“And after you had gone last night,
he just raved about your eyes!™ the old
man happily informed her.

“My eyes!" Bhe felt the blood
mounting to her cheeks and tried to
hide them with an industry which kept
her bent avove her papers. If he had
raved about her ayes then the Impres-
slon she had made on him was not en-
tirely commercial!

“That's what he did! He said you
had the bluest eyes he'd ever seen!”
Now the judge laughed heartily,

She flushed with sudden wrath.

"“Why, judge, my eyes are gray!”

The judge himself was now sur
prised. He had believed them brown.
“Are they?’ He arose, went to her,
and, through his thick-lensed specta-
cles, peerad at her face. "“Why, so

& hearty

they are!" He walked away, non-
plussed. "“Well, what do you think of
that!"

“I think—"

“Perbaps he's color blind,” the judge
sald hopefully, *“I guess I have been.”

“Maybe that is 1t.”

They were Interrupted by Sam Hig-
gins. The foreman, it appeared, wished
to talk to Josle. Sam had a way of al-
most shutting both his eyes and throw-
ing back his head when he announced
things of this kind.

“Yen," sald Josle, with the indiffer-
enoe of the business woman who has
long been of authority, “I'll see him In
Just a few minutes.”

Sam whirled slowly, went to the door
and loudly delivered her message, as
if his voloe must reach to tha factory’s
farthest end.

This focused the judge's attentlon
upon something he had been consider-
Ing. He leaned above the desk and
spoke to Josle confldentially. *1
thought of somethirg on the way over,
Josle. Nobody but us knows that the
young fellow is In town. He registered
at the Grand, you know, under the
name of Jackson. Maybe the people
In the plant are getting nervous.”

"Yea, they are,” she granted. "There
have been so many rumors of the sale.
I'm worried,”

“Well, then, don't you think it might
be a good thing to spread the news
around among the men a lttle 7

NOT BROUGHT BY THE STORK

For Once Famous Bird Was Absolved
From Responsibllity for Presence
of Little Stranger.

Conversation in the lobby of a
Washington hotel the other night
turned to the little folk, when Con-
greasman Thomas G. Patten of New
York was reminded of the nelghbor
who went over to congratulate |ittle
Willle on the arrival of & baby sister.

Two or thres days after the glad-
some event the nelghbor rambled to
the happy suburban home o make a
eall, and found Willle, mix years ‘old,
playing at the front gate

"Wall, Willle," smillngly remarked
the nelghbor, pausing to pat the
young one on the head, "they tell that
the stork haa brought a new baby to
your house "

“"We got a new bady.,” promptly re
plied Willie, “but It wasn't no stork
that brought (t."
| "Waun't the stork” returmed the
ueighbor, with a wondering expres
slon.  "You don’t really mean ft?
}  “That's right,” repsonded the young:

and frowning face.
slowly, as If he found it difficult to find
them; but he did not speak with hesi-
tation; indeed, there was that about
bim which hinted at the labor union
orator,

ita piteh.
does ?"

way or the other,

ly offensive manner now,
to get your information from the man

of this.

Bhe evidently ngreed, for she vigor
ously nodded and tapped a bell. “Per-
haps it would be a good Idea”

Noting that she had rung the bell,
the judge held up a warning hand.
“Don't do It that way. You leave it to
me. | won't have to tell more than
one or two of them.” He chuckled. “T'11
step In on my way out and tell you
what effect it has "

“Yes, do, Judge ”

"Are you ready for Higgins?"

“Yes; tell him to come in 2

Going to the door, the judge beck
oned to the man, who was walting In
the shop beyond, and the gangling,

plainly heavy-minded and exceedingly |

intense foreman entered

"How do you feel today, Joe?" the
Judge asked kindly

“I dou’t feel very well,” Higging an-
swoered gloomlly and frowning

The judde looked at him, smillng,
not entirely with approval. “You nev-
er do, do you, Joe?" Higgins made no

peared.
“Well, what Is It, Higgins?™ Josle in-

quired without delay, looking up at the | 28 to tit far

unpleasantly faced creature as If she
had no time to waste.

Ha citbe forenrd lurchingly, nerv- the young man, and by the youth's actions this fact was as plain as day
ously twisting his cap in powerful |

hands; but there was nothing of the

suppliant about him; rather he seemed
almost to be inclined to threaten you
want 10 ask you a question, Miss Rich- |

arda.”

“r

“Go right ahead.”

“T'll expect you to tell me the truth
now!" '

She flashed an angry look at him.
“I'm not In the habit of Iying."

He gazed at her with lowered head
His' words came

“‘I'm talking for every man in the

plant,” he began, with rising volce, en
deavoring to be Impressive.
& meeting this morning, and we want

to know whether (his concern is going |
into the trust or not!

“We had

We deelded that

we're entitled to some information,

This naturally angered her. She
Was not one to be browbeaten, and he

was plainly trying to browbeat her.
Bhe flushed vividly,
anything about it."

“l don't know

His volee reached a tone higher in
“Well, If yvou don't, who

“I'm sure 1 don't know."”
Now, he was definitely bullying.

“Well, we must have an answer, ons
’

Ciara Spotewoed,

It's our work and
our living, and we've got to kpow
where we are at"”

Bhe pald no attention to his definite
"“"You'll have

who owns the plant.”

“Well, where's he?

"Right here in town.”

He was amased. He had not dreamed
“Young Jones here In town?™
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ster, quite positively. “] heard 1t
honk-honk, and at first 1 thought it
was & goose, but when 1 looked out
the window | seen it was an automo-
blle.”
Fine Theater for Manlia

Manila Is to have the largest and
most modern theatsr in the far sast
The government of the islands has
just loased to the Oriental Theater
company 5,000 square meters adloln
ing the botanical gardens on the Bag-
umbavan drive, a central and attrac
tve boulevard, on which It will at
onos construct a modern theater to
cost nbout $175,000 and machinery
and egqulpment for it §75,000

Who Makes Up the Sulcides.

According to Dr. Jacques Hertillom,
the French stalisticlan, sulelde 18 com-
monest among liguor sellers, chimney
sweeps, butchers, fruiterers and mn
slolans. It is frequent among “came
lots," shop assistants, cutlers, haire
dressers. servants, costers, lawyers,
doctors and druggist. It is rare among
the eclergy, government ofelals and
men leading an active, open-air lite.

|
answer; the judge laughed and disap |

and that's what I'm here for; to find |
out what you know ahout it.”

l

[Ferm——————
Just a Little Incident

AN FRANCISCO,

of Real Life in 'Frisco

Little incldents of real life, as this one wis, provide en
tertainment for the most binse of erowds.

And the mere fact that a crowd

| of theatergoers bound to thelr homes in the Richmond distriet were of this

fiort did not in the least keep them
from chuckling to themselves quite as
anlmatedly as the shoe store clerk
who was on the same ear.

Near the downtown terminal the car
had been boarded by a winsome little
lass of the “Interesting” age, whosa
real blonde halr she had allowed to
become mussed while working over
some dry-as-dust matters in the office
where she was employed. She wasn't
used to belng out that late, this could
be seen at a glance, for before ghe had

been in the car five minutes her head sank to one side, her eyea closed and

ghe slipped off into dreamland.
Heslde her was a stalwart young
and embarrassment at the

man who gazed with some consternadon
slowly approaching head of the girl next to him.

Just then the ear gave a lurch, and, without awakening, the girl allowed her

young man's shoulder

ther and farther until at length it was resting snugly on the

Now this young man didn’t belong to the girl, and the girl didn’t belong to

He

squirmed and looked uncomfortable, peréplred and mopped lls brow, and half
rose when the name of hls street was called, only to lean back agaln with a

EToan
The passengers chuckled, smiled

and then giggled outright, while the

ng mun darted daggeriike glances of annihilation about him.
At length the martyr could stand it no longer,

He had already gone three

blocks past his stopping place, and human endurance has its lmitations.
With & gentle shove he set upright the cause of all his troubles, and rushed
down the aisle toward the ear door, while two blonde halrs trailing out behinad
his black suit changed the giggles into a roar of laughter that verily shook

the car.

Alligator in Gas Heater; Porter Breaks Record

ATLAN']'A. GA.—And the puzzling thing about it is, How did it manage to get
there? It's an alligator, an honest-to-goodness alllgator, a baby thing with
tall and head and jaws like a lizhrd, and they found it in a barber gshop.

The shop is operated by L. M, Brady.
Tom Echols, who shines shoes while
bhe isn't sweeping out, went back to
light the instantaneous heater for a
was going to take a
bath, and as the gas flared up some-
thing leaped from the tank, sprawled

customer who

upon the floor and commenced kick-
ing about.
Hehols, who is black and supersti-

tous as well as easily frightened, dart
He made the dis-
fance In time that amounted to just a

ed for the street.

little bit less than nothing, screaming and striking terror to the souls of a half
dozen customers and fully that many barbers.

Upon investigation Brady discovered an alligator crawling forlorniy be-

neath the gas tank.

| of an overgrown north Georgla lizard.
sclentific term, and can be carried In the hand or pocket with safety,
How the thing managed to get into the Marietta street barber shop Is a

ecientific mystery.

It measured about six inches In length, and was the aize

It was the “hellbender” size, to use a

Some say the sun absorbed it with an amount of water from the flow of
the Nile, away over there In Egypt, carried it In the clouds until It became a
burden, then dropped it into a north Georgia stream, from whence It flowed
into larger stregms which carried it into the Howell mill reservoir of the city,
from which it was sucked Into the water mains of Atlanta, later belng de-
posited into a feed pipe of the barber shop, which carriad It into the Instantan-

eous heater tank.

That, however, 1§ only one of the theories,

of which are conflicting.

One way or another, it got there,

There are many others, all

and still happens to be there, having

rested uncomfortably in the currency compartment of the Brady cash register.

Picking Up a Living on the Streets of Gotham

EW YORK. —He was a charter member of the Amalgamated Assoclates Who
jet a Living Without Work
or descended to pocket picking

He never ascended to "second story" robbery
Both were too risky. Quick as a trout after a

fiy, slippery as an eel just out of Hud-
son river mud, and with sight as alert
as that of a erab after earrion on the
river bottom, he skims the tidal flow
of New York's shopping eddies and
gathers in what he may.

That gathering Is good whnen all

New York 18 shopping—shopping
strenuously—but tethered helplessly
with its skirts so tightly wrapped

about its legs that to stoop over and
pick up a dropped parcel {s a physical
proposition that must be passed up.

Handbags will pop open, particularly if properly pressed by an adept. That
hel when business has been bad with the accumulator of unconsidered
triffes.

*1 lHterally pick up a living, and an honest one,” he explained, when asked
why he did not return a bundle to Its owner, instead of trying to get it into

his pocket unobserved,

sometimes.

“Findings is keepings, I was taught when I was a kid.
but I always advertise them first—if they're worth it
If | make a good find around the blg hotels and it’s advertised

Good rewards you get

especially when It says, ‘No questions asked,’ and {t's a wateh or jewel thal's
listed in all the pawnshops, I return it.”

It turned out that the accumulator had been an exercise boy in & racing
stable, steering suckers against handbooks, capper at muction rooms, and

finder and feeder for streel fukers at

Intervals,

Fat Man's Sigh Bursts Button, Blinding Diner

ITTBBURGH —8ighing with contentment after he had finished an excellent
dinner, J. E. Jones, a wealthy real estate man, welghlug 260 pounds, forced
force that it split In two.

& button from his weistcoat with such
pleces struck In the eye his friend,
Christopher Bmith, with whom he was
dining, probably destroying the sight.
The other plece caught Mr, Smith on
thé cheek and opened up a deep
wound, which required three stitches
to close.

Mr. Jones now admits that it is not |

always wise to express with a sigh
one's satisfaction over a fine meal,
especially if one be of wide girth.

Mr. Jones and Mr. Smith had Jjust
finished dining In a Diamond street

restaurant when the accldent happened.
had settled themselves back for a smoke, when Mr. Jones heaved the
There was a snap and before Mr. Jones realized what
happened there wae & wound under his companion's left eye

mentous sigh.

ftsell was tightly closed in pain,

Medical attention disclosed the fact that Mr. Smith will probably lose

sight of his left eye.
Mr. Jones Is &
prominent in business circles
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California’s Magnesite.

Magnesite, a mineral which s over
62 per cenlL carbou dloxide, the gas
which is used for charging soda wa-
ter, ginger ale and slmilar beveragos,
is found In groater quantities o Cull
fornla than lo wny section of the coun-
try. Califoroia magnesite 1a probably
excelled by few, If any, of the foreign
.deposits and {8 superior to much that
is mined abréad,

member of the Academy of Sclence and

One of the

After the repast was finished (hev
mao
had

while the ¢ve
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About the Limit in Hunting

A Dublin gentleman was &pi
his vacation with some frlends
weat of Ireland Ag he was |
driven te his destination he nol
& bog that promised geod sl
and asked his Jarvey If ther
any snlpe im it. “Shoipe, 5 It
Did ye say shnipe? Shure, \f
into that bog widout & gun thes's

vag!"”
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